THE WILL

is as I always knew it would be ! Marvel is 'ticing you into
his own ways, and will make you just such another as his self.
Ay, you must go to York races ! Well, so much the better for
me. Much pleasure to you at the races.'

* I am not going to the races ; I am going to do Marvel a
service.'

c Charity begins at home : that's my maxim/ replied Good-
enough.

4 It is quite fitting that charity should begin at home,' said
Wright; ' but then it should not end at home ; for those that
help nobody will find none to help them in time of need.'

c Those that help nobody will not be so apt to come to need,'
replied Goodenough. c But vender's my men standing idle. If
I but turn my head, that's the way of them. Good-morrow to
you, cousin Wright; I can't stand argufying here about charity,
which won't plough my ground, nor bring me a jot nearer to the
ten thousand pounds legacy: so good-morrow to you. My
service to cousin Marvel.3

Goodenough proceeded to his men, who were in truth stand-
ing idle, as it was their custom to do when their master's eye
was not, as they thought, upon them ; for he kept them so hard
at work, when he was present, that not a labouring man in
the country would hire himself to Goodenough, when he could
get employment elsewhere. Goodenough's partisans, however,
observed that he got his money's worth out of every man he
employed ; and that this was the way to grow rich. The
question, said they, is not which of the three nephews will be
the best beloved, but which will be the richest at the end of ten
years ; and, on this ground, who can dispute that Goodenough's
maxim is the best, c Charity begins at home' ? Wright's friends
looked rather alarmed when they heard of this journey to York ;
and Marvel's advocates, though they put a good face upon the
matter, heartily wished him safe home.

Upon Wright's arrival in York, he found it no easy matter to
discover his cousin Marvel; for he had forgotten to date his
letter, and no direction was given to inn or lodging: at last,
after inquiring at all the public-houses without success, Wright
bethought himself of asking where Miss Alicia Barton, the
actress, lodged; for there he would probably meet her lover.
Mr. Harrison, an eminent dyer, to whom he applied for informa-
tion, very civilly offered to show him to the house. Wright had
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